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in a few minutes this new body opened fire with revolvers. The
sand-diggers raced for the river, and tumbled into one of the
boats, and were off, only they left two of their number behind:
one of these swam for it: the other was captured, and his revolver
and clothes taken away. Then the invaders, (who were Kurds)
took possession of the other boat and set out to invade Syria.
However the first boat had by then arrived and the men from
that, reinforced by many others, lined the banks, and opened a
hot fire with revolvers at 400 yards: you could see the bullets
splashing up the middle of the river, and the Kurds decided not
to try to cross. So they went back, and the Arabs jumped again
into their ferry boat, and set out for the island, followed by other
Arabs both sides shooting vigorously: the retreat became very
rapid, and went as far as Mesopotamia, where about 200 Kurds
came rushing down from their village to prevent the attack. Then
the Arabs retired to our side, with both boats. Wasn't that a
lovely battle? Absolutely no one hurt.
What more, puffet? The railway is not going to do any more
digging for a month or so, and not very much even then for a bit,
so I am going into Aleppo, and there will move up to some hill-
top, either at Beilan with Mr. Fontana, or in the Lebanon with
Miss Holmes and the Beyrout Consul. I won't live with them,
because neither is alone, but will take rooms or a house near
them: and will go on with Arabic with Dahoum, who is cheaper
than local labour, and who can cook and wait very well. He was
six months table-boy with the Railway Engineers here. Go on
writing to Aleppo. It is good exercise for you, though nothing
has of late arrived this end!
I have got you such a glorious spider: he is about four inches
long in the body, hairy to the point of ugliness, with teeth and
horns like a rhinoceros. His legs are very angular, very thick and
very hairy, with such claws: and his body is wasp-shaped: a
beauty if ever there was one, and now he is drinking whiskey in
a bottle that used to be Carlsbad salts: poor fellow! I hope to
find you a scorpion, when one will oblige us near the house, for
I have got quite good at picking them up by the tail unharmed.
You have only got to grip them each side of the sting from behind.
Our scorpions are very miserable little beasts. We have had